
Unite!

We are the bane of the 
corrupt, the friends of 
the truth, the speakers 
for the dead.  We are the 
Anarchic Commune and 
we shall not be silenced.

Glasgow Vamp Blazes Trail
Seems your boy Cassidy is having a whale of a time out 
here.  Not even a month he’s been around, and he’s 
straight back into the thick of things, slaying Sabbat, 
brawling with the boys and generally just being a 
damned good sport.  I think we may try ‘n keep ‘im!

Uncle Sam; LA

Spider Speaks.
So.  A Ventrue Prince steps down in favour of a 
Lasombra Antitribu.  What gives here?  Most Ventrue I 
know of will only let go of such power when someone 
rips it out of their cold dead hands!  Could it be that 
the powers that be in his own clan wouldn’t back him 
up against an outsider?  And who wants an ex-prince 
hanging around?
And a question for you Mr Prince – Just how big a 
target are you trying to make yourself?  A Lasombra 
antitribu as a Prince of a Camarilla town?  Woo hoo, 
look at me, come and shoot me please!  If that isn’t 
a red rag to the bull that is the Sabbat, I don’t know 
what is.  Well, you know where we are should they 
decide to come get you.
It appears that Ambrigino Giovanni has had several 
visits to Glasgow in recent months.  Usually when he 
shows an interest in some place, everyone moves out.  
I guess its true what people say about the denizens 
of Glasgow; mad as Malkavians.  So what is he really 
looking for there?

Spider Jerusalem

Think.

I don’t know why some Kine have such a hard-on for 
killing each other and this planet; aren’t they aware 
of just how short their miserable little lives actually 
are?  Here we stand, in a perfect position to be 
teachers and guides, to prevent all the unnecessary 
bloodshed, and what do we do?  Sit on our arses.  Kid 
walks into a class room in Germany and opens up on 
the teachers, then tops himself.  The blame can’t lie 
just on his actions till that day; the fact is that society 
fucked up.  Bush shits all over the Kyoto agreement 
which ain’t gonna help this fucked up planet one little 
bit.  Why is he their to do that?  ‘Cos society fucked 
up and let monsters like him get to power.  The 
Turkish government disregard international law in their 
attempts to build new dams, not bothering to do the 
full review and talk to the people who’ll be forced out 
of their homes by the new reservoir.  Why?  Because 
talking to them would be costly and could result in the 
dam not being built.  Besides, they’re a minority ethnic 
group that’ll be displaced, so much the better if they 
move off somewhere with a reasonable welfare state 
and human rights records like Britain.  The irony is, in 
one particular instance that I know of, a British building 
company when preparing a tender for a bid to build the 
dam actually asked the British government for financial 
input into the project!  Were it not for the intervention 
of the comedian/socialist Mark Thomas, this may even 
have gone through.  Now THAT is a fucked up society.

X

The Revolution will be soon...      The time for the truth to be told has arrived.



Welcome from Your Guide
Bueno, bueno.  Welcome my friends, to this short 
edition today.  Once again I must apologise for the 
short length of this paper, my friends, but the little 
guerrilla war we are engaged in here down Mexico 
way takes away from the time we can devote to the 
publication.  We are working to get representatives 
in cities across the world to help spread the word; if 
you can help let us know.  Bueno, bueno.  I hope you 
enjoy the read, my friends; relax, have a cigar, and if 
you are a Ventrue or Sabbat infiltrator, feel free to burn 
yourself.

Jose Julio Jesus Enrique Mendosa Gonzales.

Land Of Dreams
This was once the Land of Dreams,
Now these dreams have turned  to greed,
In the midst of all this wealth,
The poor are left to help themselves,
A capitalist, Democracy no-one to set your freedoms 
free,
The spirit of Scotland rots away,
No truth, no justice, the Ventrue way.

Anon

Breaking News!
Last month we reported of a Ventrue that people 
actually liked.

This was, obviously, an April Fools joke.

Sorry if this got anyone’s hopes up.

Dear Sven
Dear Sven,

I can’t go on living the lie I lead.  My inner demons 
torture me every day over and over, until I fear I will 
slip into torpor.  You see, I think I am a Ventrue in a 
Brujah’s body.  More and more I have more interest in 
politics and plotting than in fighting.  I feel so ashamed.  
What should I do.
 ‘Jamie’, Clan Brujah, Earth

Hmm.  Indeed a grave problem ‘Jamie’, and well you are 
to hide your true identity.  The first thing I, the mighty 
warrior Sven, would suggest is finding a friend like my 
good companion, the mighty axe Fenris.  In your place, 
I would then find myself a few Sabbat and introduce 
them to the mighty Fenris.  Seeing Fenris happy always 
makes me happy.  You should get yourself a friend like 
Fenris.  And kill Sabbat.  That will rid you of the foolish 
idea.  Do you have any friends?  If you do, then you’re 
obviously not Ventrue in there!  Or maybe, you are 
just getting a bit more mature.  Ever thought of that?  
Personally, I still think that you should go and kill some 
Sabbat, and tell them that the Mighty Warrior Sven 
sent you!  Although if you are a Ventrue in a Brujah 
body, I may have to introduce you to Fenris…

Mighty Warrior Sven

You know who you are. We know who you are. They 
will soon know us.
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